
The Life and T>eath 

■Pircy. I had thought, my tord, to have l«amd his 
health of yoiii . . , * a 

/^r<7f.vvhyishe not with the OueMe 

P<?m.No,my good Lord,he bath foifooke the Court, 
Broken his St^ffe of Office^ and difperlt 
The HoulViold of the King. 

iVTer.Whatwas his reason? , , . 

He was not fo refolv’d, when we laft fpake togwher. 
Pfrcy.Becaufe your Lordfhip was proclaimed Traytor. 

Buthe,my Lordjis gonetoRavenfpurgh, « 

To offer lervice to the Duke of Heretoru, 

And fent me overlay Barkely, to difcover ^ 

What power theDukeof Yorke had levied there, 
Then with direaion to repaire to Ravenfpurgh. 
mr. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford (Boy>) 
Percy, No, my good Lord ; forthat is noeforgot 
Which ne’rel did remember : to my knowledge, ^ 

I never in my life did looke on him- - 
Nor, Then Icarnctoknow him now: this is the Duke 
Percy. My gracious T-ord, I tender you my fervice, 
Such as it is,, being ttndec^aw, and young, 

Which elder dayesfhall ripen, and coniirme 

To more approved fervice and defert. 

P»/. I thanke thee gentle Pwy, and be lure 
I count my lelfe in nothing elfe lb hap^, 

As in a foulc remembting my good. mends; 

And as my fortime ripens with my love. 

It Ihallbeftillthy true loves rccompence. 

My heart this covenant makes, ^my hand thus fcales it. 
Nor. How Tarre is it to Barkley ?• and what ttirre 

Mann d with three handrediffien,asi hav e heard, ^ 

And in it are the Lords of 

None elfe of Name, andnoblc eftimatc. 

: Ente* Rei'e.aied mlioit^hy, ^ 
<iVmHere comes the Lojdsof ^#/and 
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Richard the fecond. 

Bloody with fpurring , fiery red with haft. 

A«/. Welcome my Lords, I wot your love purfties 

AbanilhtTraytorjall-myTreafory 

Isvet butunfeltthankes, which more enrich d, 

Shallbeyourlove,andlaboursrecompence. 

Ref- Your prefence makes vs rich,molt Noble Lord. 
ml. And farre furihoiints our labour to attaine it, ■ 
B»l. Evermore thanke$,th’Exchequer of the poore, 
Which till my infant-fortune comes to yeares. 

Stands for ray bounty : but who comes here. ^ 

'Enter 

Wer.lt is my Lord of Bark^ely as I gaelTe.^ 

Bark- My Ldtd.of Hereford,my meffage is to you. 
'Bui. My Lordy my arifwer is to Laucaffer, 

And t am come to fecke that name iri England, 

And 1 muft find that Title in your Towne, 

Before I make reply to ought.you fay. 

Bark, Miftak^me not,my Ldrd,Tis not my meaning 

To raze one title of your honour out. ^ - 

To you, my Lord, I come (what Lord you will) 

From the moft glorious of this Land, 

The Duke of Torkf yto know"what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the abfent time. 

And fright our native peace with fdfe4)ome Am}es‘ 
Enter Torke, 

Bui. I fhall not need tranlpprt my words by you. 

Here comes his Grace in perlbn. My Noble Vncle. 

^«t^.Sbcw me thy humble Heart, and notthyKncc, 
Whofedu y is dcceivableand falie, , ' ■; 

A»/. My gracious Vncle. . , .rr 

r. TutjtutjGrace me no Gjrace, nop Vnelo mej 
I am no Traytors Vncle y and that word Graces • i' : 
Inan ur.^acious mouth, is bdt prephane. 

''''’hybave thdebanifti'd, and forbidden Legges/'‘ ' 
Dard Once to touch theduft of EnglandsGirouriaf 
But more then wh/i why have they dat^ td niar<& 

So many miles uponher pcacefuU Bbfome, - ' 

Frighting her pale fac d Villages with Warre, 
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